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Tf  pious  foolings  can  aiford  delight, 

U  moral  worth  you  deem  the  rule  of  right. 

Turn  o'er  our  pages,  you'll  recorded  find 

Actions  that  speak  great  nobleness  of  mind  ; 

A  youthful  female,  full  of  filial  duty, 

Who  thought  more  on  her  parents  than  lier  beauty. 


A  large  C!(>11< ctlou  of  Sojig  Bool^rf  :Hid  Histories  alvrays  on  hand. 
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Tlie  Uxiles  of  ^ilieria. 


TOBOLSK,  the  capital  of  Siberia,  stands  on  tlie 
banks  of  the  river  Irtish,  and  is  surrounded  on  the 
nortli  by  forests  extending  nearly  to  the  Frozen  Ocean, 
while  in  the  space  of  1 1 00  versts  we  meet  v»dth  moun- 
tains arid  and  rocky,  and  covered  with  eternal  snov/s — 
with  uncultivated  plains,  and  with  streams  whose  con- 
gealed waters  have  never  fertilized  a  single  meadow, 
nor  beheld  the  expansion  of  a  single  flowret.  Advan- 
cing nearer  the  pole,  the  cedars,  firs,  and  larger  trees 
disappear,  till  at  length  we  see  nothing  but  marshes  and 
moss,  beyond  which  every  trace  of  vegetation  disap- 
pears. The  Aurora  Boreaiis,  however,  is  frequent  and 
majestic,  and,  wliile  embracing  the  horison  in  the  form 
of  an  arch,  columns  of  moving  light  issue  forth,  afford- 
ing a  wonderful  spectacle  unknown  to  the  inhabitants 
of  the  south.  To  the  south  extends  the  circle  of 
Ischim,  which  is  divided  from  the  Kirguis,  an  idolatrous 
people,  by  heaths  covered  with  tombs.  It  is  bordered 
to  the  left  by  the  Irtish,  a  winding  river  which  loses 
itself  on  the  frontiers  of  China,  and  to  the  right  is  again 
bordered  |3y  Tobol,  within  an  angle  of  which,  at  the 
feet  of  some  rocks  topped  with  firs,  stands  the  baro- 
nial village  of  Saimka,  distant  from  Tobolsk  more  than 
600  versts.  In  the  circle  of  Ischim  (considered  the 
Italy  of  Siberia,  fi-om  its  enjoying  some  days  of  simi- 
mer)  the  rigour  of  the  winter  is  extremely  severe. 
The  north  wind  brings  with  it  such  intense  cold,  that 
from  September  the  Tobol  is  filled  with  ice,  and  snow 
falls  incessantly  at  this  time,  continuing  to  cover  the 
earth  to  the  end  of  May.  '  After  this  time,  indeed, 
when  the  sun  begins  to  penetrate  the  snow,  it  is  won- 
derful to  contemplate  the  celerity  with  which  vegeta- 
tion resumes  its  verdure,  two  or  three  days  only  being 
necessary  for  nature  to  unfold  all  her  beauties,  and 
storks,  wild-  ducks,  and  geese  disport  themselves  on 
the  lakes — the  white  cra.nc  is  seen  plunging  in  the 
marshes,  and  weaves  her  nest  with  the  rushes—while 
the  flying  squirrel,  leaping  from  one  tree  t-o  another, 


•  nibbles  the  buds  of  tbe  ])lne  and  bircii.  nonce  io  ! 
'  natives  of  tliese  frozeu  rx-gions  there  beloiii>-  some  b 

;  py  days,  but  none  tbi-  rbe  (Uilbrtuiuito  exile.-^  dwell 
■  there. 

I      Two  or  three  versts  from  Saimlca,  amidst  a  ninr: 
forest,  u])on  the  edge  of  a  circular  lake  bordci-ed  a\ 
poplars,  lived  a  family  of  exiles.    This  household  v 
composed  of  tliree  individuals,  a  maii  of  foi'tv-five, 
wife,  and  tlieir  lovely  daughter,  in  the  floAver  of 
youtb.    Enclosed  ni  this  desert,  this  family  had 
communication  witli  any  person,  and  except  a  p 
(  Tartar  peasant,  who  waited  on  them,  no  human  i 
^  was  permitted  to  enter  tlieir  cabhi.    No  person  kr? 
them,  or  tlie  cause  of  their  punishment,  except 
governor  of  Tobolsk.     When  putting  these  exiles  i 
der  the  care  of  his  lieutenant  at  Saimka,  the  gover 
'  onl}^  told  him  to  provide  them  with  a  convenienxt  \\i 
\  tation,  with  a  little  garden,  and  food  and  clothing  ; 
i  charging  bim,  at  the  same  time,  to  prevent  all  int 
i  course  between  tliem  and  others  ;  and,  above  all 
.  intercept  any  letters  they  might  attempt  to  conve} 
:  tbe  court  of  Russia.    Attention  so  parlicnlar  on 
'\  one  side,  and  so  mucb  rigoiu'  and  mystery  on  the  ot 
j  hand,  made  it  suspected,  that  undei'  the  siin])le  n<'i 
\  of  Peter  Springer  was  concealed  some  distingnis 
,  victim  of  adversity.    People  now  ceased  to  l)e  concc 
ed  for  the  fate  of  beings  \Ahoni  they  never  s{ia\%  : 
\  whom  they  at  length  forgot.    Peter  S])ringer  liad  b 
^  the  builder  of  his  own  cabin,  a\  hich  liad  been  constri 
I  ed  of  planks  of  fir,  and  covered         straw,  and  \ 
I  tected  by  rocks  from  the  north  wind  and  the  inun 
^  tions  of  the  lake.    Southward  of  the  lake,  tlie  foi 
I  presented  on  open  coppice,  and  in  the  di>^tance  ext 
'  sive  heaths  covered  with  toml)s,  \vhich  had  })een  vi« 
!  ted  by  plunderei-s,  and  the  bones  of  the  dead  scatte 
I  in  all  directions.    To  the  east  of  this  plain  the  Cb 

*  tians  had  built  a  chapel  of  wood  ;  and  it  is  remarka 
1  that  here  the  ashes  of  the  dead  had  ever  been  tree 
^with  becoming'  awe!  In  these  v/ilds  Peter  Sprhi 
i.. 


pnsseA  h\<<  iiiornings  in  the  elinse  e?ery  wintc-r:  lie 
kliied  the  elks,  and  sometime,^  caught  tlie  sable,  l.i  i 
i]iv)i'e  iTc-(iuentjy  the  ermine,  which  is  more  pler:tii:-i 
i\{K.'n\  He  sold  the  shins  oF  tiie  animals,  and  buu^iti 
rnj-niture  and  books  for  his  dangliter,  who,  seated  [)e 
tv\'eeii  liei'  j^arents,  read  aloud  to  them  jiassages  fTom 
iiisto]-y.  l^pi'inuej'  did  not  fail  to  impress  on  her  so)i: 
ilie  heaiity  and  gloiy  of  lieroisni,  while  her  mother. 
(  Pliedoi-a)  directed  her  feelings  to  scenes  calculated  to 
produce  teiiderness  of  heart,  and  impressed  on  her  mind 
i!ie  cliarnis  of  piety  and  modest  goodness.  The  conse- 
(pience  of  such  parental  assidnity  produced  a  character 
at  once  courageous  and  feeling — comlnning  all  that  as 
iiolile  in  honour  Avith  all  that  was  tender  in  Jove. 

ill  tlie  pro])er  season  the  cirhui-e  of  the  garden  oocu- 
})ie(l  tlie  family,  in  the  southern  part  of  which  he  Porm- 
(m]  a  fruit-house,  wliere  he  cultivated  fioAvers  that  vi  ere 
strauLicrs  to  this  region,  andAAdien  their  blossoms  oj)en- 
ed,  he  w  ould  say  to  his  daughter,  Ehzabeth,  deck 
thyself  \\  ith  tiowers  of  thy  natiA'^e  land,  which  vesemblo 
t!iet\,  and  are  ])eautiful  eA'cn  in  exile !"  Frecpientlv^ 
would  fie  take  her  in  liis  arms,  and,  pressing  her  to  his 
hcnu  t,  (^xclaim,  Take  away  this  child,  Phedora,  her 
distr(  ss  aud  thine  Avill  destroy  me  T  When  the  Sab- 
hath  cajiie,  however,  it  Avas  the  practice  of  Phedora 
(w  ho  most  I'eo-retted  that  slie  Avas  deprivcMi  of  partici- 
pariii'j;  in  the  otHces  of  her  church),  to  pass  some  por-  » 
iiou  nl*  iliis  holy  day  in  prayer,  before  an  inrage  of  St. 
Ra/il,  whose  character  she  mucli  A^enerated.  E(bi- 
carcd  ill  thes(^  savage  Avilds  since  her  fourtli  year,  !■  li- 
zahctii  kucAv^  no  other  country.  Slie  felt  amused  in 
ascr-iidiriL''  the  rocks  w  hich  ])ordei'('d  (he  lake  toseardi 
aJ'tcr  ihe  euus  of  th(^  s]):n'ro\v  haw  k  and  w  hile  vulture  :  * 
soiii('tinu\s  sh(^  ensnaicd  the  \\ood-])i_o'coii  in  her  net, 
or  a!iL'!;'(l  lor  the  lish  ill  lake,  Avhose  purple  scales 
had  ilir  :'^)j)(\irancc-  of  lii-c,  covered  AA'ith  liquid  siher. 
li'-i'  LiTowlh  was  accelerated  l)y  the  exercise  she  took, 
w  hile  eveiy  day,  oil  her  lovely  ami  innocent  face  some 
n<  \\  charm  A\  as  developed.    At  rimes^  M'hen  she  per- . 


cei  '^^d  fcbat  lier  pmr-^nU  were  unliappy,  slie  would  en-: 
i]  tlie  ^'^nGe  of  Iheif  grief,  wlien  they  told  her  they 
Si  H'ed  .v^-  oLc-i'  cc Tit ry,  but  never  uttered  the  name 
oi     at  comii"^/,  or  Ibe  rank  they  occupied  in  it.  She 

0  ^  ^i^inated  on  hci  parents' grief,  and  implored  the i 

OiruiMOicnce  to  find  away  for  their  rehef.i 
<"d  to  tear  her.self  from  them,  and  go  on  foot' 
.'-ourgh,  to  intercede  for  her  fatlier's  libera- j 
oriuience  in  G-od  animated  her  heart,  and! 
^pr  0^  final  success. 

Vveie  elapsed,  since,  during  a  winter^ 
11  i\c  ^a^imit  of  some  rocks  by  the  Tobol 
•ad  bec7i  d  ehvered  from  great  danger  by  the 
'  of  Sfiiolo^r,  son  of  the  governor  of  Tobolsk, 
m       i>  inter  to  combat  the  bears,  and  hum 
lid  Tfi aruns  among  the  heaths  of  Ischim,  anc 
fountains  near  Saimka.    From  this  time  th( 
lol.^ff  was  always  held  in  high  esteem  b} 
/.     j'Lree  years  passed  when,  one  morninj 
^er,  S^^rin^^Lj-  rook  his  musket,  and  proceedec 
)  tlie  Ste])p.,  promising  to  return  before  tin 
7    MIL  ^  ben  night  approached,  he  was  no 
in  a  state  of  anxiety  and  grief,  Phedon 
,  ij^^jier  ^]ct  oul  in  search  of  him;  approach 
( Js  the  pb-in,  Phedora  was  unable  to  proceed 
>  I  ng'-'inst  a  tree  till  Elizabeth  made  further  re 
*      Elizabeth  Foon  reached  the  plain  of  tombs 
f        .tJu  not  find  her  father;  the  darkness  began  t< 
'  J eaven  and  earth,  when  she  heard  the  repor 
'  i       jsket  not  far  off,  which  revived  her  spirits — sin 

1  '^li  GO  the  spot,  and  perceiving  a  man  stooping 
•  .  (;(,],'!( ig  for  something,  she  cried,  "  My  father  !.i 
ii  y,  my  father  T  The  person  looked  up,  and  wa 
i^xL'l  '  -d  at  seeing  Elizabeth.  "I  know  not  you 
*'^r^'c^.%''  said  the  stranger,  "but  I  know  that,  at  sudp 
an  hour,  you  ought  not  to  be  alone  on  this  heath." 

"  Ah  r  interrupted  Elizabeth,  "  I  fear  nothing  in  th( 
world  to  the  dread  of  not  iinding  my  father."  Saying 
thisj  $he  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven^  and  their  mingia 


! 


expression  of  dignity  and  tenderness,  eourage  and 
softness,  at  once  portrayed  all  the  emotions  of  lier  soul, 
and  seemed  prophetic  of  Ker  destiny.  T}ie  yornig 
stranger,  was  struck — he  had  never  seen  any  thing  like 
Elizabeth,  nor  imagined  such  a  being  as  her.  He  en- 
quired her  father  s  name  ?  "  Peter  Springer,"  answered 
Elizabeth.  *^'*Whatr  exclaimed  the  stranger,  ^;  you 
are  the  daughter  of  the  exile  of  the  cabin  of  the  lalre  ! 
Tranquillize  your  mind- — I  do  know^  your  father— it  is 
hardly  an  hour  since  I  parted  from  him  ;  he  then 
turned  to  go  home,  and  must  by  this  have  reached  his 
dwelling."  She  could  hsten  to  no  more,  but  hastened 
.  to  the  spot  where  she  had  left  her  mother  ^^  ith  cries 
of  joy.  However,  lier  mother  was  no  longer  there. 
She  now  made  the  forests  ring  with  the  names  of  her 
father  and  mother,  and  happily,  at  length,  voices  wert 
lieard,  hailing  her  from  the  borders  of  the  lake.  She 
quickly  arrived  safe  at  the  threshold  of  the  cabin, 
w^here  she  found  her  beloved  parents,  who  extended 
their  arms  to  her,  and  she  tbrew  herself  into  them. 
Explanations  soon  followed,  and  it  appeared  each 
returned  home  by  diiferentiways.  Elizabeth  now  per- 
ceived the  stranger  was  approacliing.  He  w^as  recog- 
nized by  lier  father,  who  said  to  him,  with  deep  regret, 
"  It  is  very  late,  M.'  SmolofF ;  and  you  w^eil  know  1  am 
prohibited  from  offering  you  an  asylum  for  a  single 
m'ght."  "  Smoloff !"  exclaimed  Elizabeth  and  her  mo- 
ther together,  "  our  dehverer  !  is  it  indeed  he  whom 
we  behold  T'  Both  fell  at  his  feet.  "  Smololf  1"  said 
'Elizabetli,  "  ever  since  you  saved  the  life  of  my  father, 
three  years  ago,  we  have  not  passed  one  day  without 
imploring  for  you  the  benediction  of  heaven  !"  "  Ah  ! 
your  prayers  have  been  heard,  since  Providence  has 
directed  me  here,"  said  Smoloff,  "  for  the  little  that  I 
have  done  merits  not  a  reward  like  this."  It  was  now 
late,  and  darkness  had  enveloped  the  whole  forest. 
For  Smoloff  to  attempt  to  return  to  Saimka  so  late  at 
night  was  dangerous,  and  Springer  could  not  refase 
the  rights ^o|hospiUdity  to  his  deliverer,  uotwithstand-  ' 


log  the  sinct  order:-:  of  iLo  ^oxc^ruov^  nna  it  \va?, 
length  agreed  that  Siiu^loii* -liould  iv^'  uiu  H-'^-t-^^  till  \}]\ 
morning.  i 
In  the  mornhjg,  by  day-light,  ^ti^oh^if  }~^i'fn)arcd  i\ 
old  adieu  to  tlie  e^viles.  It  was  iiot  witlior.t  r^if^n' 
Elizabeth  saw  him  about  to  depart,  as  i-lu?  iyitcndrd  V 
dispose  her  design  to  hini,  and  insare  his  u^i^linucc  1 
the  prosecution  of  it,  but  did  not  like  to  do  so  befor(^  h. 
parents.  However,  addressing  Idm,  slio  said,  AVM 
yotl  not  come  again,  sir  ?  Proinise  nie,"  vadded  sin- 
that  to-day  shall  not  prove  tlie  last  in  v/liich  I  am  t 
behold  the  saviour  of  my  father  !"  Her  hitlier  iicarin 
this,  was  seized  with  secret  inquietude — he  reminde^ 
her  of  the  governors  orders,  and  assured  lier  lie  coul 
not  disobey  them  tv^dce.  SraolotF  liere  observed,  h 
w^as  certain  of  obtaining  from  his  fatiier  an  exenunio  - 
in  favour  of  his  own  son,  and  that  lie  v.  onkl  innnedi 
ately  go  to  Tobolsk  for  the  purpose.  But,  sii-,''  sai, 
young  SmialofF  to  Springer,  "  while  asking  this  favou, 
for  myself,  shall  I  say  nothing  to  my  father  lov  yo-a 
Have  you  nothing  to  ask  — Notliivig,  sir,"  rcplie 
Springer,  with  an  air  of  gravity.  Tile  youtli  cast  hi 
t)yes  mournfully  down,  and  then  repeated  his  (piestio: 
to  Pliedora,  who  expressed  a  desire  he  might  o])tiii: 
leave  for  herself  and  daughter  to  go  every  Su.nday  t 
Saimka  to  celebrate  mass.  Smoloff  promised  to  for 
ward  this  request,  and  departed,  carrying  v\  itlv  him  tli 
benedictions  of  the  family,  and  lV)llowed  by  tin:  silen 
vows  of  Elizabeth  for  his  speedy  return. 

Since  the  visit  of  Smoloff,  Sprluger's  sadness  Iuk 
assumed  a  more  sombre  character:  the  rccollectioi 
of  this  youth,  so  amiable,  so  genet'ons,  and  ('i^uragev')u^i 
incessantly  presented  to  his  mind  the  InislT.nd  h< 
could  have  wished  for  his  daughter,  but  hi-  mehuicho 
ly  circumstances  precluded  tlie  indulgence  of  sucl 
thoughts,  and,  instead  of  desiring,  he  tearc  d  ijniolotF: 
return.  Elizabeth,  he  thought,  might  be  suscoptibk 
of  tenderness,  and  fall  a  prey  to  the  secret  sorrows  o 
a  hopeless  attachment.    One  iiightj  plunged  in  th^S( 


OF  SIBERIA.  $ 


reveries,  as  lie  sat  by  the  fire,  lie  breafciied  deep  sighs ; 
Ptedora,  mtnessing  his  agitatiou,  and  fixing  her  eyes 
upon  him,  she  implored  heaven  to  inspire  her  ^viih 
such  consolations  as  might  obliterate  the  sense  of  his 
aiisfortunes ;  while  Elizabeth  indulged  the  hope,  tlint 
I  day  would  come  when  they  ^^  onld  cease  to  weep  : 
pung  SmolofF,  she  tlionglit,  would  assist  her  to  com- 
3ass  her  end,  j^et  she  dreaded  the  resistance  of  her 
3arents.  Eesohdng,  ho^^eycr,  to  make  her  project 
mown  to  them,  she  prayed  to  God  they  might  listen  to 
ler  petition ;  and  an  opportunity  soon  occurring,  she 
'cquested  her  father  to  permit  her  to  ask  him  ,'i 
[ew  questions  ;  to  which  he  consented.  "  The  other 
lay,"  said  Elizabeth,  "  when  SmolofF  enquired  if  you 
lesired  nothing,  you  answered  him,  "  Notliing  !"  Now, 
s  it  so,  that  there  is  nothing  which  you  ^.vant  ?"  "  No- 
hing,''  replied  Springer,  "  that  he  could  confer." 
'  But  who  can  give,"  resumed  Elizabeth,  that  ^\  liich 
^ou  'wish  ?"  "  Equity,  justice !"  replied  S])ri!iger. 
'  My  fatlier,"  demanded  Elizabeth,  "  v.  here  shall  we 
iind  them  ?"  "  Doubtless,''  said  he,  "  in  heaven  ;  but 
n  earth,  never—never  On  uttering  these  words,  a 
loomy  anxiety  clouded  his  face,  and  he  let  his  head  fall 
etween  his  hands.  After  a  pause  Elizabeth  rene  wed 
he  conversation  :  "  My  father,"  said  slie,  to-dav  1 
m  seventeen — ^it  was  upon  this  day  I  received  from 
ou  that  existence  which  would  be  dear  to  me  if  I 
ould  devote  it  to  you.  0,  my  parents,  pardon  tljc 
oldness  of  your  daughter  :  but  for  once,  dui'ing  her 
fe,  she  wishes  to  perform  that  toA^ards  }^ou,  which 
'ou  have  never  ceased  to  do  respecting  her  since  slie 
i'as  born.  Ah  !  deign  at  length  to  impart  to  her  bo- 
mi  the  secret  whicli  preys  v  ithiii  yom'  own  W  ha.t 
3  you  require  of  nie  said  S])ringer,  \  recpiirc," 
ud  she,  fchnt  you  v> oulfl  iiisiruct  nie  in  ^,\]iatever  it 
mcerns  me  to  icanu  for  <.h<,*  pni'posc  of  testifying  my 
ifection  to  yon."'  She  now  icl]  on  her  knees,  and  ■ 
dsed  her  eyes  witli  all  t\u]  expressiveness  of  suppli- 
itioii.       gruud,  ^0  uobJc  a  seiitiyicut  now  beamed 
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from  her  eyes,  filled  with  tears,  and  the  heroism  of  her  j 
eotil  shed  something  so  divine  on  the  humility  of  her  j 
attitude,  that  Springer  instantly  saw  the  part  his  | 
daughter  meant  to  take.    Oppressed  at  heart,  he  could  f 
neither  speak  nor  weep,  hut  remained  motionless  as  I 
if  in  the  presence  of  an  angel— and  that  spirit  which  I 
kings  could  not  intimidate,  became  weak  at  the  voice  I 
of  his  child,  and  could  not  resume  its  wonted  strength.  ; 
"  Why,"  said  Phedora  to  her  husband,  "  do  you  reftise 
to  confide  our  secret  to  her  ?  Do  you  apprehend  that 
the  soul  of  our  Elizabeth  will  be  affected  to  weakness  by 
the  reverses  we  have  seen   — "  No,'*  replied  Springer, 
"  it  is  not  her  weakness  that  I  fear !»'    Elizabeth,  at 
these  words,  found  she  -^ras  understood  by  her  father, 
and  shoi^pressed  his  hand  in  silence,  that  she  might  be 
comprehended  by  him  only,  for  she  knew  her  mother's 
tender  heartj^^and  wished  to  procrastinate  the  moment 
of  an  afflicting  explanation,    "  Elizabeth,"  said  her 
father,  "  you  have  this  day  effaced  twelve  years  of  ad- 
versity.'*    "While  such  sentiments,"  replied  she, 
"  are  expressed  here,  never  say  that  you  cannot  find 
happiness  on  earth.    Speak  then,  dear  father,  and  let 
me  know  your  real  name,  what  your  country,  and 
what  your  griefs  Misfortunes,"  said  he,  "  are 

now  no  more,  my  country  is  that  where  I  reside  with 
thee,  my  name  the  happy  father  of  Elizabeth." — "  O, 
my  child  !"  interrupted  Phedora,  I  can  now  love  you 
still  more ;  you  came  to  be  the  consolation  of  your 
teher."  These  words  entirely  overcame  the  remain- 
ing resoliition  of  Springer  ;  he  clasped  his  wife  andfe 
*]aii2:hter  in  bis  arms^  crying,  God  forojve  me — I 
have  been  ungrateful,  but  punish  '  me  not!"  When 
the  violence  of  this  emotion  had  subsided,  Springer 
promised  to  give  her  what  infoimation  she  wished, 
after  a  few  days. 

Elizabeth  now  began  to  try  her  strength  upon  the  I  lei 
heaths  at  Ischim ;  in  all  weathers  she  sallied  out,  and  ie 
accustomed  herself^  by  degrees,  to  brave  the  opposing  ijei 
elements.   The  winters  of  Siberia  are  suhject  to  sud"  fe^ 


!en  storms.  One  morning  in  Janiiarj'  liigabetli  had 
he  misfortune  to  be  overtaken  "by  a  tempest  of  this 
lescription.  Slie  had  readied  the  Plain  oi'  Tombs, 
lear  a  hifcle  chapel  of  v/ood,  v/hich  she  entered,  and 
inelt  before  the  altar,  offering  her  prayers  to  heaven 
;o  spare  her  that  she  might  effect  the  deliveranee  of 
ler  parents. 

This  very  day  Smoloff  had  retorned  frc-ni  Tobolsir, 
md  his  first  care  was  to  visit  the  exiles^  where  lie  wa;. 
luthoiised  to  communicate  to  Phedora  the  indulgence 
jhe  had  asked.  On  entering,  young  SmolofF  looked 
n  vain  for  Elizabeth.  "  Elizabeth  exclaimed  Phe- 
iora,  "  what  is  become  of  my  Elizabeth  V*  This  fond 
nother  had  thus  disclosed  what  Smoloff  was  most  an- 
dous  to  learn.  Springer  m  silence  took  his  staff,  and 
)pened  the  door  to  go  in  search  of  his  daughter, 
Smoloff  instantly  followed.  As  they  entered  the  fo- 
'est,  Smoloff  inquired  on  which  side  they  should  go  ? 
'  Towards  the  great  heath,"  answered  Springe.  :  ii- 
s  thither  she  goes  every  day,  and  I  hope  she  has  taken 
'efuge  in  the  chapeL"  They  intrepidly  proceeded  on 
heir  way,  bending  and  turning  to  avoid  the  falling 
3ranches  and  the  rocky  fragments  which  the  tempent 
ittrled  round  their  l^feads.  At  length  they  arrived  ?  i 
:he  wooden  chapel,  where  they  found  Elizabeth  sv/eet  - 
y  asleep  at  the  foot  of  the  altar.  Springer  bent  over 
:he  face  of  his  child — the  young  man  modestly  kissed 
[ler  eyes,  and  then  retired,  as  if  not  daring  too  nearly 
:o  contemplate  such  divine  innocence,  Elizabeth 
uvokc,  and  threw  licrseif  into  her  father's  anus,  ex  - 
claiming. Ah !  1  was  convinced  tl}?it  you  would 
watch  over  uie/*       l;nhap])y  child,"  said  Sprij5ge", 

into  what  agonies  have  you  ])]iju<:cd  your  |>oor  mo- 
ther and  myself!"    ''My  father,"  replied  Eiizahotli, 

pardon  me  those  tears,  and  let  us  hasten  to  efface 
them."  Rising  up,  she  saw  Smoloff.  "  Ah  !"  cried 
she  with  sweet  surprise,  "  all  my  protectors  then  watch 
&Yer  me — God,  my  father,  and  you."  Smoloff"  was 
^QfiUM  ai  these  words  Im  heart  was  ready  to  escape. 
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"  Yon  talked  of  returning  to  your  mother,"  observed 
Springer,  but  think  for  yourself  if  that  he  possible." 
"  Let  us  try,"  re})lie(l  she,  ;  "  I  have  greater  strength 
than  you  would  believe,  and  I  am  very  glad  you  have 
an  opportunity  to  ascertain  it,  and  that  you  will  see  ' 
wdiat  I  can  do  to  console  my  motlier/'    Leaning  on  her 
father  and  Sraoloff,  she  proceeded  honie\Aard.    On  ; 
their  ai  rival,  Phedora  embraced  all  three,  blessing  God 
they  -were  returned.    Bmoloff  \^'as  much  affected  by 
witnessing  these  tender  and  maternal  cares  which 
Elizabeth  received,  and  he  felt  it  impossible  to  love 
Elizabeth  without  being  attached  to  her  mother  also  j 
— -and  the  felicity  of  being  the  husband  of  that  lovely  ) 
girl  included  the  happiness  of  being  the  son  of  Phedora.  | 
The  night  now  approached,  the  storm  being  j)ast, 
Springer  took  the  hand  of  Smoloff,  and  with  mingled 
kindness  and  grief  reminded  him  it  was  proper  to  go.  ; 
Elizabeth  now  first  discovered  that  he  was  visiting  ; 
them  for  the  last  time — "What,"  said  she,  ''shall  I 
never  see  you  more  ?"    "  Ah  !"  rephed  .Smoloff,  with 
great  vivacity,  "  as  long  as  I  remain  free,  and  you  con- 
tinue to  inhabit  these  deserts,  I  will  not  again  quit 
Saimka ;  I  will  see  you  at  the  ch]irch,  in  the  forest, 
on  the  plain,  and  on  the  banks  of  the  river — I  will  see 
you  everywhere."    From  this  Elizabeth  foresa^^'  the  j 
possibilty  of  being  enabled  to  confide  to  him  her  de-  \\ 
sign,  and  beheld  him  depart  with  diminished  pain.  ;| 
The  next  Sunday  Elizabeth  and  her  mother  set  out  j 
to  Saimka,  guided  by  their  Tartar  kid,  and  the  A^  eather  ,  j 
being  fine,  the  distance  appeared  short.    On  entering  ,  j 
the  church.,  all  eyes  were  turned  to\^'ards  them,  but  \  \ 
their  regard  was  directed  to  the  Supreme  Object  of  [l 
their  devotion.    When  Elizabeth  raised  her  head,  i 
Smoloff  was  the  first  object  that  met  her  ^iew ;  he  was  ,  \ 
leaning  against  a  pillar,  w  itli  his  eyes  fixod  on  her.  1 
When  quitting  the  church,  Smoloff  offered  to  take  j  % 
them  back  in  Ids  sledge,  to  ^\-hich  Phedora  gladly  con-  \  i 
sented ;  but  not  so  EHzabeth,  who  was  inwardly  cha-  ,  i 
grined  at  not  having  an  opportunity  to  wliisper  Kor  .} 
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\vishes  to  Smoioff.    The  sledge  soon  reacitea  tnc  1  ►or- 
ders of  the  forest,  when  SmolotF  declared  he  could 
proceed  no  further.    Phedora  first  aliglited,  {uid,  ^vhiic 
giving  him  her  hand,  said,  "  Do  you  not  \va]k  Iicrc 
sometimes?    At  this  juncture  her  dangliter,  ^vlio 
aHghted  next,  added,  in  a  low  and  hurried  tone  of 
voice,  "Not  here;  hut  to-morrow,  in  the  littJe  eh u pel 
on  the  plain.'*    The  next  day  she  went  to  tlie  cljupcL 
but  found  not  SmolofF  there — she  entreated  of  Iieaven 
that  her  uncertainty  might  not  he  prolonged.  A\'hljc 
supphcating  relief  from  on  high,  Smoioff  hastily  arrived, 
and  was  surprised  to  find  Elizaheth  there  before  hini. 
When  Elizaheth  saw  Smoioff,  she  exclaimed,—'-  Ali, 
sir!  with  what  ^mpatience  have  I  waited  for  your 
coming."    These  words,  her  expressive  looks,  the 
meeting  itself,  the  exactness  of  her  keeping  it,  all  con- 
firmed the  youth  in  the  persuasion  tliat  slie  loved  him  ; 
so  that  he  was  about  to  declare  his  affection,  had  she 
allowed  him  ;  but  she  prevented  him  by  saying — "  M. 
de  Smoioff,  hear  me !  I  have  need  of  you,  in  order  to 
save  my  father ;  promise  me  your  support  ?  These 
simple  words  confounded  the  young  man ;  perplexed 
and  confused,  he  betrayed  his  mistake,  but  did  not  va- 
hie  Elizabeth  the  less.    FalHng  on  his  knees,  he  swore 
to  obey.     She  then  proceeded  as  folloA^'s  : — "  Ever 
shice  J  can  recollect  myself,  my  parents  have  entirely 
engrossed  my  mind  :  their  love  Inis  been  my  only 
treasure ;  their  happiness  has  been  the  entire  object 
of  my  life.    My  parents  are  miserable  :  God  has  call- 
ed me  to  relieve  them,  and  sent  you  here  to  assist  me 
in  fulfilling  this  destiny.    I  desire  to  repair  to  St. 
Peterburgli,  and  solicit  tlie  pardon  of  my  father  !" 
His  attitude  here  betrayed  liis  surprise,  as  if  he  inclin- 
ed to  discourage  her. — "  Smoioff,"  resumed  Elizabeth, 
I  cannot  tell  you  at  what  period  this  idea  first  took 
possession  of  my  soul — it  appears  to  me  as  though  i 
received  it  ^vith  my  life — it  is  the  first  impression  1  can 
remember  to  have  had,  and  it  never  has  quitted  me. 
It  is  this  that  always  occuj^ieJ  rue  when  near  yovi,  aud 
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fliat  has  at  present  conducted  me  to  you.   This  has  ' 
inspired  me  with  a  fortitude  that  fears  neither  fatigue  ^ 
n'or  rebukes,  nor  misery  nor  death." 

Though  the  tender  hopes^of  SmolofF  had,  during  this 
discourse,  entirely  vanished,  still  he  was  bewildered  in 
admiration,  and  the  heroism  of  Elizabeth  drew  into  hist 
eyes  tears  scarcely  less  soothing  than  those  of  love. 

Happy,"  cried  he,  ten  thousand  times  happy  am  I,  i 
that  you  have,  chosen  to  reveal  your  plan  to  me,  in  or-  ^ 
der  to  assist  it,  but  you  are  not  aware  of  all  the  obsta- 
cles to  its  execution/'  "  There  are  only  two  obstacles," 
said  Elizabeth,  "  I  am  ignorant  of  the  route  which  I 
should  take ;  and  I  am  not  assured  that  my  flight 
would  not  injure  my  father.  It  is  necessary,  first, 
that  you  should  direct  me  as  to  the  road,  point  out  the 
towns  through  which  I  must  pass,  the  hospitable  es- 
tablishments that  will  relieve  me,  and  the  most  certain 
means  of  preferring  my  petition  to  the  emperor :  and, 
before  all  thmgs,  you  must  answer  me,  that  your  father 
will  not  punish  mine  during  my  absence.*'  SmolofF 
now  informed  Elizabeth,  how  the  emperor  was  irritated 
against  her  father,  and  promised  to  communicate  the 
information  she  wanted.  On  expressing  liis  doubts  of 
her  ability  to  travel  8500  versts  on  foot,  without  aid, 
she  replied,  "  that  Being  who  sent  me  to  succour  my 
parents  will  not  abandon  me  At  these  words 
SmolofF  shed  tears,  telling  her  she  must  wait  till  the 
fine  days  ere  she  set  out,  as  at  present  it  was  imprac- 
ticable. "I  know,"  said  he,  "that  in  your  breast 
there  is  no  place  for  any  other  sentiment  than  that 
which  now  engrosses  you  ;  hut  should  ever  the  period 
arrive  when  your  parents,  restored  to  their  country, 
are  themselves  happy,  and  you.  content,  then  recollect 
that  in  these  deserts  Smoloft'  saw  and  loved  you,  and 
that  he  preferred  a  residence  here,  though  obscure  and ' 
poor,  with  Elizabeth,  the  daughter  of  an  exile,  before 
all  the  glories  which  the  wc>rld  could  proffer  !"  He 
could  utter  no  more,  and  Elizabeth  stood  motionless. 
Sbc  now  walked  tomrdb  the  door,  and  was  about  to 
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qiiit  tlie  cliapel,  wliile  Smoloff  exclaimed—- "^Ellzabetli !  ] 
have  I  offended  you  ?  All !  I  call  God  to  witness, 
that  though  my  heart  beats  with  love  towards  you,  it 
feels  also  the  most  profound  respect.  How  then  have 
I  offended  you  ?" — You  have  not,"  replied  she  mild- 
ly ;  "  hut  I  came  here  to  speak  to  you  only  on  behalf 
of  my  parents — now  that  you  have  listened  to  me,  I 
have  nothing  more  to  say,  and  am  going  to  them." 
He  then  promised  to  confide  to  her  the  following  Sun- 
day at  the  church  at  Saimka,  all  the  information  and 
documents  which  she  would  require  for  the  execution 
of  her  plan,  and  they  parted, 

^  When  Sunday  came,  Elizabeth  and  her  mother  - 
went  to  Saimka,  but  Smoloff  was  not  there :  an  old 
woman  informed  tliem  he  was  gone  to  Tobolsk,  at 
which  Elizabeth  changed  colour,  feeling  much  disap- 
pointed. Two  months  elapsed  without  seeing  Smoloff 
at  Saimka,  and  Elizabeth  concluded  he  had  forgotten 
her.  One  morning  when  Springer  and  his  daughter 
were  in  the  garden,  the  young  Tartar  ran  towards 
them,  crying  out—"  M.  de  Smoloff  is  here," — "  Oh,  ' 
my  father,"  said  Ehzabeth,  "  thy  happy,  happy  daugh-- 
ter  will  break  thy  chains— God  has  called  me  to  the 
undertaking,  and  sent  Smoloff  to  clear  the  path  for  me  1" 
On  entering  the  room  they  were  surprised  to  see  a 
man  about  50  years  of  age,  in  uniform,  and  attended 
by  officers.  This  was  the  governor  of  Tobolsk,  who, 
on  seeing  Springer,  bade  his  attendants  withdraw. 
He  now  addressed  Springer  as  follows  :— "  Sir,  since 
the  moment  yon  ^vere  sent  bore  hv  the  court  of 
Russi'ri,  tlii^  IS  \hv  Hrst  Umm'  \  imve  visi(Cfl  ''n^^  circie  : 
the  0('(*;.isi()!i  is  pleasant,  to  ]\\<\  ;;s  it  cMuihii/s  iiio  to 
testify  lo  ail  ii)iisj:rioiJs  exile  how  nuicn  1^  .sympatbise 
with  his  misfortunes."  Springer  repHed,  he  expected 
nothing  from  man — he  did  not  wish  for  pity,  nor  hope 
for  justice,  but  could  pass  his  days  in  these  deserts 
without  complaining.  Tlie  governor  said,  "  Ah,  sir, 
for  a  man  like  you  to  live  so  far  from  your  country,  is 
a  dreadftd  def^tiuy."     It  is  yet  more  dreadful,"  re^i 
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plied  Springer,  "  to  die  so  far  from  it.'*  Elizabetli 
looked  over  her  iriotli'jr's  slioulder  to.  ascertain  if  the 
air  and  plivsiognomy  or  tne  i'overiior  ^vei'e  expressive 
of  benevolence  and  i^oodiiess  tijat  slie  miulit  speak  to 
]ii]ii.  Tlie  governor  seeini':  her,  said,  Yonr]<i:  lady, 
uiY  son  is  knov,  11  to  yon — you  bavo  ir^ade  aii  indclibk:; 
impression  on  liini." — ''Did  lie  tell  yon,  sii'.  that  she 
owes  tlio  life  of  her  father  to  ijim  ?"  interrnpt'.Ml  l^he- 
dora.  No  madani,  hut  he  has  told  lue  she  Vvould 
give  her  ovvii  for  her  father  and  for  you/'  ''She 
Vv  ould,"  said  Springer,  *'  and  her  aifection  and  tender- 
ness are  tlie  only  treasure  novv'  left/*  The  governor 
turned  aside  to  conceal  liis  emotions,  and  shortly  in- 
formed l^llizahctli  that  Ids  son  had  been  commanded 
by  the  em|)eror  to  join  the  army  assembling  in  Livonia  ; 
at  his  departure  he  conjucred  me  to  convey  this  letter 
to  yon,  but  as  I  could  not  entrust  it  witb  aiiotlier  I 
liave  brought  it  myself/'  Elizabeth  bluslied  as  slie 
took  ito  Ehzobeth  conse(juently  gave  the  letter  to  her 
father  to  read  aloud  : — 

SMOLOFF^S  LETTER. 
"  One  of  the  most  lively  regrets  thai  I  feel  in  (quitting  Saimka,  madam, 
arises,  from  my  iu)t  being  able  to  explain  to  yov;  the  obligation  which  com- 
pels rae  to  leave  yon.  J  could  neither  see  nor  write  to'you,  nor  send  the 
mstrvictions  you  demanded,  without  ^■io^!ting  my  father's  orders  and  rish- 
hig  his  safety;  though,  'f-erhaps,  I  should  have  done  both,  but  for  the 
example  you  set  me.  '  V.'lien,  ho'vever.  I  had  so  lecently  learned  fron)  you 
Jiow  much  we  owe  to  a  father,  I  could  not  hazard  the  life  of  ray  own ;  "yet 
I  freely  confess  T  did  not  love  my  duty  as  you  love  yours,  and  returned  to 
Tobolsk  wi[h  a  heavy  heart.  My  father  informs  me  that  an  order  from  the 
Emperor  ap])oivits  me  to  a  station  inoo  leagues  hence,  and  that  I  mnst  in- 
stantly obey  it-  lamgoi'ig:  vou  know  not  vviiat  I  suffer. — Ah  I  I  do  not 
implore  of  heaven  that  you  shoukl  kiiow. 

I  have  oi)ened  my  lieart  to  my  father:  1  liave  seen  his  tears  flow,  as  I 
told  him  your  design :  I  believe  that  he  will  see  you.,  that  lie  will  go  express- 
ly to  visit"  the  circle  of  Ischim.  If  he,  can,  he  will  have  this  letter  convey- 
ed to  you.  Elizabeth.  I  dep.'.rt  more  tranquil  since  I  have  placed  you  under 
the  protection  of  my  father;  but,  I  conjure  you,  do  not  avail  yoiirself  ot" 
that  protection  to  set  out  before  my  return,  which  I  hoi^e  will  be  in  less 
than  a  year.  I  will  conduct  you  to  St.  Potersburgh:  I  will  present  you  to 
the  Emperor;  I  vvili  w;it(']i  over  you  and  guard  you  during  the  tcdioijs 
journey.  Do  not  fear  my  love  for  you,  I  will  never  mention  it  again  :  I 
will  be  only  your  friend.  I  will  ])e  yo\n-  brother  only  ;  and  although  1  shal! 
obey  you  with  all  the  ardf)ur  of  passion,  I  swear  "never  again  to  si)cak  a 
language  to  you  which  shall  not  be  pure  as  innocence,  as  angels  are — as  you 
are." 

Beiieatli  was  tlie  following  jjostscript,  in  the  liaud-writing 
of  the  Governor  : 
**  No,  madam;  you  ought  not  to  set  out  with  ray  son.    I  doubt  not  his 
i  honour,  but  yours  ought  to  be  beyond  all  possibility  of  susj^icion.    In  exhi- 
yjitiog  to  tUe  court  of  Russia  virtues  too  noble,  too  toijchiiig  to  be  unsuc> 
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ce?.sful,  it  mViSt  nor.  be  said  that  you  were  conduced  ])y  your  hrvCY,  and 
thus  tarnish  the  sublimest  act  of  filial  piety  that  ever  adorned  Imnirm  i^-i- 
ture.  In  your  sitxiation  there  are  no  otlier  protectors  bv;C  God  and  your 
fatlier.  Your  father  cannot  follow  you ;  God  w i  U  not  desert  yo  tu  Rel  ijj,iori 
will  lend  you  its  torch  and  its  support — trust  wltoily  to  it:  you  kiiow  to 
whom  I  have  granted  permission  tliat  your  cabin  shall  be  acrossiblo.  lu 
confiding  this  paper  to  you,  I  render  you  the  arbiter  of  my  fate;  f{;r  if  ii 
were  disclosed,  if  it  were  suspected  that  I  had  facilitated  yoxir  dej),':rtuve,  1 
should  be  vuidone  for  ever.  But,  I  have  no  fears I  know" to  whom  1  trust. 
I  know  all  that  may  be  expected  from  the  intrepidity  and  virtue  of  a  darud  i- 
ler,  who  has  learned  to  devote  her  life  to  ker  father." 

When  the  letter  was  read,  Elizabeth  implored  her  motlier 
particularly  to  consent  to  her  undertaking  the  joiiriiev,  but 
riiedora  could  not  be  brought  to  accede  to  her  request.  "  My 
luotlier,"  said  Elizabeth,  "  God  has  given  me  thepovv  t-r  of  re- 
storing you  to  happiness,  and  do  not  oppose  yourself  lo  the 
mission  tliat  heaven  lias  confided  to  me.  Dangers  there  arc 
none^  and  my  excursions  among  the  heaths  have  ijiuri-d  me 
to  tli(!  fatigue  of  long  walking,  and  to  bear  tJie  comI.  Is  it 
iiiexpcuioncci  you  dread  ?  I  shall  not  be  alone  ;  reuieml/cr  the 
words  and  the  letter  of  the  goveraor.  How  jnany  great  moji, 
jti'(^eipitated  from  the  pinnacle  of  glory,  have  implored  ])ardo]i 
tor  themselves  ?  Happier  than  all,  I  implore  it  only  for  my 
iatlier."  Her  noble  firmness,  that  divine  pride  which  glowed 
ill  her  looks,  as  she  offered  to  humble  herself  for  her  parents, 
i\t  last  sulidiied  Springer,  and  he  felt  vsilling  that  she  slioidd 
go — ])ut,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Phedora  o]>posed  the 
authority  of  her  husband  in  the  exclaiming,  "  Shall  I  let  my 
Eliza])eth  depart,  to  hear  that  she  perished  with  cold  and 
want  in  the  deserts  !"  Elizal^eth  now  promised  not  to  g"0 
without  her  mother's  consent;  "but,"  said  she,  "perhaps 
Cod  will  <)]>taiu  from  you  wliat  you  deny  my  father  and  myself, 
and  Oil,  let  us  implore  Hun  for  his  counsel,  who  is  the  light 
tliat  guides,  and  tlie  strength  that  sustains."  'j'hc  next  day, 
Spi-iugcr  beiug  aloiu)  with  his  daughter,  he  related  to  h;>r  tbe 
jilstoryof  his  family  and  misfortunes,  wliieli  filled  her  luind 
witli  astonislnneiit,  and  her  eyes  with  tears.  "  :\ly  greaiest 
crim(%  said  lie,  "  was  my  devotodness  to  Poland,  my  dvixr.  dear 
couutry,  whose  moiuirchs  sprung  from  the  sanu^  st(u*k  as  my- 
self- I  defended  her  cause  agaiust  the  three  great  ])owers,  at 
the  head  ol' a  mere  handful  of  uoble  i'oles,  uuder  the  walls  (.f 
W^arsa-w,  ])ut  W(!  were  compelled  to  submit- -  our  feelde  hands 
could  not  shake  ofi'  our  chains.  Tin;  poss(>ssi(Mis  of  my  an- 
cestors were  in  that  ])art  which  fell  muler  the  domination  ol' 
Russia,  and  htr  my  exertioiis  in  dej'eju'i'  of  my  eounti'v,  \  was 
torn  from  my  patertial  estate  to  suH'er  inipi'isonnu'nt  aiid  ba- 
nishment. Phedora  followed  nu',  and  ilK>  permission  to  ho 
confined  with  mc  was  thv  only  favour  she  could  obtain,  and 
what  few  happy  moments  J  havt^  enjoyed  J  owe  to  your  motln^r 
and  you  my  beloved  daugliter." — Springer  now  returned  her 
SmoJoff'a  letter,  observing,    if  _]  -mi  destined  to  onvc  to  your 
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seal  and  intrepidity  the  restoraiuvn  of  p<'.s.^r?:'--;orif-:,  whlcli  I  no 
longer  desire  but  to  heap  on  you,  this.'  K     -    i-j  <-ail  to  me-  .5 
mory  our  benefactors  ;  your  heart.,  Eliz;s]j.-'t[;,  f-iVfOuld  be  grate-  j 
ful,  and  the  alliance  of  virtue  may  hotiour  even  th.c  bkiod  of  j 
kings."    The  maiden  pressing  the  letter  to  lier  lieart.  said,l 
The  remembrance  of  him  who  mourned  for  yon  wiil  never"? 
quit  me." — During  several  days  no  further  mention  wiis  made 
of  Elizabeth's  journey.    Her  mother  had  not  yet  consented  ; 
but  from  the  melancholy  of  her  looks,  it  was  evident  that  in 
her  heart  consent  prevailed. 

On  Sunday  evening,  the  family  were  at  prayers,  when  they 
heard  somebody  knock  with  a  staff,  Springer  opened  the  door  : 
Phedora  exclaimed,  Ah  !  my  God !  here  is  the  person  whose 
coming  was  announced,  and  who  is  to  take  away  our  daughter  !" 
She  fell,  weeping,  with  her  face  upon  the  table.  The  missio- 
nary entered  :  a  large  white  beard  descended  upon  his  breast," 
his  countenance  had  a  mournful  expression,  and  he  seerned 
bent  with  fatigues  rather  than  with  years. 

Sir^"  said  he,    I  enter  your,  cabin  with  joy  :  the  benedic- 
tion of  (jrod  is  upon  it.    I  know  that  it  contains  wealth  more 
precious  than  pearls  and  gold.    I  come  to  solicit  -a  night's  re- 
pose here.'*  Elizabeth  eagerly  placed  a  seat  for  him .   "  Young 
damsel,"  said  he,  ''you  are  far  advanced  in  the  career  of  vir-  ^ 
tue,  and  in  your  very  first  steps  you  have  left  us  far  behind."  ; 
As  he  sat  down,  he  I  heard  the  sobs  of  Phedora.    "  Christian  | 
mother,"  said  he  to  her,  "  why  weepest  thou  ?    May  you  not  ,| 
say  that  you  are  happy  among  women  1    And  if  you  shed  toars  , 
because  virtue  separates  you  from  your  child  awhile,  what  ^ 
should  those  mothers  feel  who  are  divided  from  their  children  jj 
by  vice,  and  who  lose  them  eternally  !"    "  Oh,  my  fatlicr  I  if 
I  should  never  see  her  again."    "  You  would  wee  her  aorain,'*  j 
replied  he  warmly,  "  in  heaven,  which  is  already  her  dowry  :  % 
but  you  wiil  also  see  her  again  on  earth.    The  fatigues  art  ; 
great,  but  God  will  support  her — He  tempers  the  vmid  to  tin  ( 
shorn  lamh  V — After  the  evening  repast,  the  good  monk  sur  | 
veyed  them  with  tender  compassion — he  had  seen  many  sor  c 
rows,  and  the  art  of  soothing  them  was  the  study  of  his  life  | 
He  related  his  long  journeys,  and  the  disasters  he  had  witness  j 
ed,  making  the  exiles  to  consider,  that  in  comparison  of  sue!  u 
miseries  theirs  were  but  light. — During  the  evening,  the  goo(  ,tc 
father  informed  the  exiles,  tliat  he  was  returning  on  foot  int<  q{ 
Spain,  his  native  country,  and  had  yet  to  traverse  througl  >^ 
Kussia,  Germany,  and  France.    He  had  for  years  travellec 
over  deserts,  where  he  found  no  shelter  but  a  cave,  no  pillo\  bq 
but  a  stone,  and  no  food  but  rice-flour  and  water.    He  though 

'  himself  at  the  end  of  his  labours  on  arriving  araong  civilize-  ^ 
nations,  liis 

I  ^  llfst  morruBs:^  Efeah^th  aldose  with  the  dawn,  aud  ^ 
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&a  oppoHunity  of  speaking  in  private  vAth  tatfiet*  Paul — she 
related  on  her  knees  the  history  of  her  life,  a  tender  recital 
composed  oni}^  of  her  affection  for  her  parents.  Her  parents 
did  not  know  it  was  her  intention  to  quit  them  the  next  day. 
¥/hen  evening  arrived,  Elizabeth,  on  her  knees,  begged  of  her 
parents  to  bless  her.  Her  father  approached  white  tiie  tears 
ran  do^v^n  his  cheeks  :  she  stretched  forth  her  armb*— he  un- 
«ierstood  this  as  her  farewell  ;  the  cnl'rent  of  his  feelings  was 
eliecked — and  placing  liis  iiands  on  the  head  of  Elizabeth^  he 
reconsnx-ynded  lier  to  God  in  his  thoughts,  but  without  the  power 
or'  ariicalatiiig  a  word.  The  maiden  then  looked  at' her  mo- 
ihefj  and  said—"  And  yon,  my  mother  !  will  not  you  also  bless 
^■ofir  child  ?" — "  To-morrow"  answered  she,  in  a  tone  of  des- 
pair. And  why  not  to  day  also,  my  dear  mother  "  All  ! 
yes,"  exclaimed  Phedora,  rushing  towards  her,  "every  day  ! 
every  day  !"  Elizabeth  bent  her  head  before  lier  pai^nts,  who, 
with  united  hands,  upraised  eyes,  and  trembling  voices,  pi'o- 
nounced  that  benediction  which  Heaven  surely  heard.  Mean- 
while the  Missionary,  with  his  crnciiix  in  his  hand,  was  offer- 
ing up  his  prayers  some  paces  off — it  was  virtue  praying  for 
innocence  ! 

It  vv'as  now  towards  the  end  of  May,  when  between  the  twi- 
light and  day-break  there  are  scarce  two  hours  of  night, 
liiizaheth  being  quite  ready  for  the  journey,  awoke  the  Mis- 
sionary early  in  the  morning,  and  to  ])revent  the  pain  of  part- 
ing vv'ith  lier  parents,  she  proposed  to  Father  Paul  to  set  off 
before  they  arose,  wliich  he  acceded  to.  When  a  short  way 
from  the  cabin,  she  fell  on  her  knees,  imploring  the  Almighty 
to  protect  her  parents.  On  turning  round,  she  beheld  her 
father  near  her.  "  Oh,  ray  father,"  said  she,  "  are  you  here  ?" 
■**  1  am  here,"  said  he,  "  to  bless  you  once  again  before  you 
depart,"  and  to  the  Missionary  he  observed — "  I  entrust  to 
you  a  treasure  that  is  dearer  than  my  life.  Depart  together, 
and  may  guardian  angels  protect  you  !"  A  wliole  month  ^^'as 
consumed  in  crossing  the  forest  of  Siberia.  About  40  versts 
from  Tinouen  they  came  to  a  wood,  where  som.e  posts  indi- 
,cated  the  termination  of  the  government  of  Tobolsk.  They 
proceeded  to  the  city  of  Perm,  v/hich  is  erivironed  with 
marshes,  presenting  a  melancholy  aspect.  They  sometiuics 
met  with  empty  cars,  and  obtained  leave,  for  a  few  copecks, 
to  ascend  the  vehicles.  They  reached  tlie  banks  of  the  Kama 
early  in  September,  and  had  nearly  performed  one  lialf  of 
i  their  journey,  v/hen  the  health  of  the  Missionary  began  to 
decline  :  he  was  frequently  obliged  to  rest  himself,  and  if  he? 
got  into  a  kibick,  he  could  not  bear  the  jolting.  Arriving  at 
Sarapoul,  the  good  man  was  so  weak,  he  coidd  proceed  no  fur- 
ther.  They  were  received  at  a  miserable  inn  ;  the  liooi'ing  of 
his  room  trembled  under  the  feet — the  window  had  no  glass, 
and  there  \y?is  neither  diaiz*  nor  l3ench»  liUisjabeth  felt  for  the 
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ifii'st  time  mmtxcdf  and  ejiqulrecl  for  a  doctor,  bnt  thf»fo 

none  at  Sarapoiil.  The  people  of  the  house  taking  no  concern; 
for  the  dying  man,  she  trusfed  to  herself  for  aid.  Night  ap-i 
proaching,  lie  grew  worse,  and  Elizabeth  could  no  longer^ 
refrain  from  tears.  j 

"  My  child,"  said  he,  "  you  will  shortly  be  exposed  to  great! 
difficulties,  in  travelling  alone,  in  the  midst  of  an  inclemena 
season — ^Init  this  will  form  your  least  danger — your  greatesl 
must  be  expected  at  the  court.    Ordinary  courage  may  strugJ 
gle  against  misfortune,  yet  prove  unable  to  resist  seduction! 
Your  courage,  however,  is  not  of  an  ordinary  cast  ;  and  henc J 
your  residence  at  court  may  not  change  you.    But  should  anm 
villain  there  attempt  to  avail  himself  of  }'our  situation  anS 
your  misfortune,  in  order  to  corrupt  you,  confide  not  in  hiJ 
promises,  nor  be  dazzled  by  his  munificence.    The  fear  of  Goql 
and  the  love  of  your  parents  are  above  all  things — and  nevei 
forget,  that  one  single  error  wo-uld  be  death  to  tliose  who  gav 
you  life.''    "  Ah,  my  father,"  interrupted  Elizabeth,  "  do  no 
be  afraid."    "  I  am  not  afraid,"  said  he,  "  your  piety  an(  f 
virtue  demand  full  confidence.    Now,  my  daughter,  take  fron 
my  garment  the  purse  1  received  from  the  generous  governo;  f 
of  Tobolsk  ;  keep  his  secret,  for  on  that  depends  his  life  ' 
This  money  will  convey  you  to  Petersburgh  ;  wlien  arrivd  ^ 
there,  go  to  the  Patriarch,  and  mention  Father  Paul  to  hiitij 
Perliaps,  not  ha^  ing  forgotten  me,  he  will  grant  you  an  asyluBj 
in  a  convent  of  females  ;  and  will  doubtless  present  your  \)i 
tition  to  the  Emperor.    At  the  point  of  death,  1  may  now  1^  '] 
permitted  to  tell  you,  my  daugliter,  tliat  your  virtue  is  greai  \ 
and  will  receive  a  recompence  here,  as  well  as  be  rewarded  iJ  { 
heaven."    He  was  now  compelled  to  pause,  and  Elizabetl  I 
wept  in  silence.    He  now  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven,  and  ap 
peared  still  in  prayer  when  strnck  with  death.  ' 

Elizabeth's  cries  brought  several  persons  into  the  roon 
who  asking  her  what  was  the  matter,  she  pointed  to  her  lift)  ' 
less  protector.  The  news  being  spread,  many  came  to  st'l  ' 
what  was  passing,  from  mere  curiosity,  taid  looked  with,  sui  ^ 
prise  at  Elizabeth  weeping  over  the  dead  monk.  Some  thel  2 
were  who  contemplated  her  with  pity,  while  the  proprietors i  a 
the  inn  seized  the  purse,  which  Elizabeth,  in  her  gi'ief,  ha  o; 
forgotten  to  secure.  They  told  her,  they  woidd  pay  then  *' 
selves,  and  return  the  residue.  In  a  short  time  a  number  < 
priests  came  with  their  torches  and  attendants,  and  tlirew  b< 
large  pall  over  the  dead  body,  at  which  Elizabeth  uttered  irn 
cry  of' grief.  In  the  mean  while  the  funeral  dirges  were  to  Av 
gun,  and  they  placed  the  corpse  in  the  coffin.  As  soori  s  slj( 
Elizabeth  saw  they  were  proceeding  to  remove  the  body,  si  the. 
resolved  to  attend  to  the  grave  the  remains  of  her  frien  "L 
They  proceeded  with  a  torch  of  straw  in  their  hand,  whi  tene 
EUzii'beth  walked  slowly  b^^;iwd.*  the  most  sincere  mourner  <  lion 


tne  mcjiincnoiy  occa&ion.  The  buvyijif;'  t;Tfriii}d  was  at  the  foot 
of  an  .Acclivity  on  the  ri  r»h(  l):ink  of  ihe  i\  uiiia,  surrounded  by 
the  ruins  of  ;i  fortress.  Klizjiii.-tli  d'nl  not  retire  from  this 
place  till  the  close  of  tlscdiiy  :<hr  w;  pi  :ni<i  ])rayed,  and  found 
relief.  "Father!  inotUia*  sh*' exelaiiiH';!,  "  fear  nothnjg — 
your  child  will  not  desjiair  1"  Thus  did  she,  hi  a  state  ol' 
destitutioii,  console  lierst-lf.  Before  Eliz;t])eth  ieft  tlie  spot, 
she  pronounced  a  tender  raiieu  to  :\h'  aslies  of  the  poornioidi. 
The  next  day,  wljon  she  \vislied  to  resume  her  journey,  tlio 
landlord  o-ave  lier  three  roubles,  or  aljout  tv,(dve  sLilliuL's  and 
sixpence,  assu.rini,^  lier  it  was  ail  tha.t  remained  in  the  nionk^s 
purse.  EIiza]>eth  received  the  trifle  with  gratitude,  thinking- 
it  had  descended  from  heaven,  Avliitlier  her  friend  had  gone. 
"  Ah  exclaimed  Elizabeth,  when  a])Out  to  pursue  her  soli- 
tary journey,  "  my  <';uide  ajid  my  support  !  it  is  tlius  your 
charity  survives  yon,  and  though  you  are  no  longer  near  me, 
it  is  that  which  still  sustains  me 

She  journeyed  slowly  on,  and  did  not  reach  Cassan  till 
towards  the  beginning  of  October.  There  was  much  ice 
accumulated  on  the  shores  of  the  Volga,  so  as  to  render  its 
passage  dangerous.  The  watermen  would  not  venture  over 
without  a  considerable  reward,  nor  would  any  passenger 
attempt  to  go  with  them.  Elizabeth  wished  to  enter  one  of 
th(!  boats,  but  they  pushed  her  aside  as  if  she  were  insane. 
She  implored  thorn,  in  the  name  of  (  J (id,  to  assist  her  in  cross- 
ing the  river  :  *  I  have  come  from  To]k>1s]^,  and  am  going  to 
Petersburgh  to  solicit  my  fa.tlier's  pardon  from  the  Emperor, 
and  have  so  little  money,  that  should  1  remain  fifteen  daAs 
longer  at  Cassan,  1  sltould  have  none  left  for  the  remrdnder  of 
my  journey."  4'hese  woi'ds  affected  one  of  the  boatmen,  who 
said  ho  w  ould  try  to  get  her  over,  Slie  entered  Ins  boat,  when 
ho  rowed  about  one  half  aci'oss  the  river,  ])nt  not  i/eing  al)le 
to  get  further,  he  tooiv  her  on  his  shoidders,  aiid  walked  along 
the  ice,  with  an  oar,  till  he  reached  the  opposite  side  of  the 
Volga.  Elizabeth  thaidsied  him  in  tlie  f(dness  of  lu-r  bean, 
and  drew  forth  her  })urse  to  rewa.rd  1dm  ;  but  he  wv>uid  ju.t 
^accept  of  anything  from  her  little  stock  he  threw  her  a  ]>iece 
of  money  to  incr(?as(^  it,  and  hurried  his  boat,  exciahning-  — 
"  God  watch  over  th(H>,  my  girl  !" 

During  her  journey,  f'diza)>efh  scmietimes  saw  wretched 
beings,  chained  two  an<l  two,  w  ho  wei-e  being  eoN-eyed  to  th.^ 
mines  of  Nertshiid.-,  to  ial>our  till  dcMith.  She  was  ove  rtaken 
by  a  tempest  ;  and  when  sto])ped  I)y  :i  hiuu\  e»f  robbers,  she 
sliewed  them  the  boatinairs  juv'ee  of  money,  l)eing  ail  she  luul 
then  left  :  slie  was  uiiluirnied,  one  of  the  jvn'ty  exclainnni;-  - 
"  Leav(!  lu^r  alon(\  h»r  i^;  near  b>er.''  Elizabeth  now  luis- 
tened  on  till  she  came  to  a  eouNcnr  oi  nuns,  to  whom  she  told 
her  tale  of  sorrow.  Eerf,;  sh(>  ioiirol  a  temporary  asylum  aiid 
aasistauc(^  ;  and  after  i-ernriung  her  grarefid  thanks    he  ^.f 
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off  on  the  s*oad  to  Moscow,  which  she  found  crowded  withf 
people,  in  carriages,  sledges,  and  on  foot.  Meanwhile  the? 
rin^ng  of  bells  was  heard,  and  on  every  side  the  name  of  the  I 
Emperor  sounded  in  the  ears  of  Elizabeth.  On  enqumng  the  j| 
cause  of  all  this,  she  was  informed,  it  was  on  account  of  the  • 
Emperor's  entry  into  Moscow,  where  he  is  to  be  crowned.  | 
Elizabeth  now  felt  overjoyed,  while  she  thought  the  time  was 
near  when  she  hoped  to  obtain  from  the  Emperor  her  father's" 
pardon, — Elizabeth  entered  the  immense  capital  of  Muscovy! 
in  March,  1801,  believing  herself  at  the  end  of  all  her  trou-| 
bles,  and  not  imaguiing  that  she  could  encounter  fresh  cala- 
mities. As  she  proceeded  along  the  city,  she  rested  for  a 
moment  in  the  great  walk.  The  people  walking  there  talked 
much  of  the  coronation.  The  tumult  was  great  towards  the 
Kremlin,  where  large  fires  were  lighted — Elizabeth  approach- 
ed one  of  them,  and  sat  down  timidly  by  the  side  of  it.  Ex- 
hausted with  cold  and  fatigue,  the  joy  which  filled  her  heart! 
in  the  morning  was  turned  to  melancholy,  for,  in  traversing* 
the  streets,  she  could  no  w^here  find  an  asylum.  She  knocked 
at  the  doors  of  some  of  the  meaner  habitations,  and  was  every 
where  repulsed.  The  hope  of  making  considerable  gain,  du* 
ring  the  festival,  h^d  steeled  the  heart  of  the  pettiest  innkeeper 
of  the  place.  She  consequently  returned  to  the  fire  in  the 
Kremlin.  She  wept  in  silence,  and  had  not  strength  to  eat  a 
bit  of  bread  given  her  by  an  old  woman. 

The  crowd  began  to  diminish,  and  the  fires  to  decay  ;  when 
the  guard  of  the  palace-gates  came  to  her,  asking  her  why  she 
remained  there.  The  maiden  said  she  had  come  from  Tobolsk, 
to  solicit  from  the  em|)eror  her  father's  pardon,  and  had  per- 
formed the  journey  on  foot,  and,  being  without  money,  no 
person  would  receive  her.  The  soldiers  accused  her  of  false- 
hood, and  the  girl  being  alarmed,  wished  to  escape,  but  the 
soldiers  held  her.  Many  people  coming  up,  expressed  their 
disapprobation  of  the  severity  of  the  soldiers,  while  Elizabeth 
swore  by  the  name  of  heaven  that  she  had  told  the  truth,  and 
begged  they  would  save  her  till  she  had  accomplislied  her 
errand.  Her  appeal  reached  every  heart,  and  a  lodging  was 
offered  by  an  innkeeper,  who  was  touched  with  pity  for  her. 
The  soldiers  offering  no  further  opposition,  she  followed  him 
to  his  house,  where  she  was  most  kindly  treated.  The  land- 
lord offered  to  assist  her  in  the  accomplishment  of  her  pur- 
pose on  the  following  day,  when  the  Emperor  would  be 
crowned  in  the  church  of  Assumption.  In  the  morning,  dis- 
charges of  artillery,  beating  of  drums,  and  shouts  of  joy  an- 
nounced the  commencement  of  the  day's  festivity.  Elizabeth, 
dressed  in  clothes  her  hostess  had  lent  her,  and  leaning  on  the  j 
arm  of  honest  Rossi  (her  host)  proceeded  till  they  entered  the 
church  where  Alexander  was  to  be  crowned.  Seated  on  a 
brilliant  throne,  surmounted  with  a  rich  canopy,  were  seen 
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the  Empeyoi?  and  his  august  bride.  The  pi^lncess  i?eceived 
from  his  hands  the  imperial  crown,  and  with  this  superb  pledge 
of  their  union  girded  her  modest  brow.  Opposite  to  them, 
the  venerable  PlatofF,  the  patriarch  of  Moscow,  reminded 
Alexander,  from  the  chair  of  truth,  of  the  duties  belonging  to 
kings,  and  the  responsibility  which  God  imposed  on  them,  as 
countervailing  the  power  and  splendour  he  bestowed.  "  Mas- 
ter of  the  greatest  empire  in  the  universe,"  said  he,  "  thou 
who  art  about  to  swear  that  thou  wilt  watch  over  the  destinies 
of  a  kingdom  containing'one-fifth  of  the  globe,  never  forget 
that  thou  hast  to  answer  before  God  for  the  fate  of  so  many 
millions  of  'men,  and  that  any  injustice  done  to  the  least  among 
them,  which  thou  mightest  prevent,  will  be  visited  upon  thee 
at  the  day  of  judgment." 

Just  after  Alexander  had  pronounced  the  oath,  by  which 
he  bound  himself  to  debate  his  existence  to  the  happiness  of 
his  people,  Elizabeth  could  ]  no  longer  restrain  herself ;  but 
.bursting  through  the  crowd  with  a  supernatural  energy,  she 
rushed  towards  the  throne,. exclaiming— "  PARDON  !  PAR- 
DON 1"  This  cry,  which  interrupted  the  ceremony,  occa- 
sioned a  considerable  murmur,  and  some  guards  dragged 
Elizabeth  out  of  the  church,  in  spite  of  her  friend.  Alexan- 
der, however,  on  such  an  occasion,  wished  not  to  be  implored 
in  vain— he  therefore  sent  an  officer  to  know  what  the  woman 
wanted.  The  officer  hastened  along,  saw  her,  and  knew  her, 
find  exclaimed,  "  It  is  Elizabeth,"  She  looked  at  him  in 
silence,  and  recognized  Smoloff — ^they  rushed  into  each  other's 
arms.  He  now  proposed  to  present  her  to  the  Emperor  him- 
self, and  conducted  her  back  to  the  church  at  the  very  moment 
the  imperial  procession  was  departing  through  the  great  door. 
Directly  the  Emperor  came  near,  Smoloff  approached  him, 
holding  Elizabeth  by  the  hand,  and  throwing  himself  on  Ids 
knees,  while  she  did  the  same,  exclaimed — Sire  !  deign  xo 
hear  me — hear  the  voice  of  misfortune  and  of  virtue.  You 
now  behold  the  daughter  of  the  unhappy  Stanislaus  Potowsky, 
arrived  from  the  deserts  of  Ischim,  where  her  parents  have 
languished  in  exile  for  twelve  years.  Alone,  she  has  per- 
formed the  journey  on  foot,  braving  every  misery  to  come 
here,  and  implore  at  your  feet  her  father's  pardon  !"  Eliza- 
beth raised  her  supplicating  hands,  repeating,  "  My  father's 
pardon  !"  There  was  a  unanimous  cry  of  admiration  among 
the  crowd.  Alexander  was  himself  struck,  and  though  he  had 
strong  prejudices  against  Stanislaus  Potowsky,  they  now 
ranished.  "  Your  father  is  free,"  said  he  ;  "  I  grant  you  Iiis 
pardon."  Elizabeth  could  hear  no  more — at  the  very  sound 
of  PARDON,  a  sense  of  joy  overpowered  her,  and  she  fell  sense- 
less into  the  arms  of  Smoloff.  She  was  borne  away  through 
the  crowd  of  people,  who  applauded  the  virtue  of  the  heroine, 
aad  the  iilemency  of  the  Monarch,  to  thet.houae  of  the  good 
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•Xam.-s  Rossi,  w]iei\i  she  rf  covere*]  hov  f^oiiseR,  and  whert*  ilew 
first  ohjocr.  slie  reeogiuzcd  was  .Siuoloff,  kiieelinfi;  at  her  side*. 
In  a  iittk;  tiine  she  utfeved  the  jiames  of  Iier  father  and  mo- 
ther— "  VVc  shall  holiold  tlicm  a.i^ain,"  said  she,  *' we  shall 
enjoy  ilieir  happinrss/'  Theses  words  penetrated  to  the  young 
man  s  soui.  >SeN ci'nl  (hiyir;  ])as.sed  hefore  tlie  piirdon  ftonld  be 
authenticated .  ( )  1 1  em  oij  i  i  i  Snioloff  visite^l  Elis^ahetli  earli^ 
than  nsuai,  when  he  presc  ntod  a  parehinent  to  her,  sealed  witfc 
the  imperial  seal.  "  Here,''  said  lu%  is  the  Em})eror's  order 
to  my  father  to  restore  yours  to  liberty. Eiizabetli  sei/.ed 
tile  piu^chment,  pressed  it  to  her  lips,  and  covered  it  wj 
K^ars.  "  But  this  is  not  all,"  added  Smoloff,  *'  he  also  rest 
liliu  to  his  rank  and  wealth  ;  tlie  couH^'r  M'ho  carries  tliis 
(h  T  sets  off  to-morrow,  and  T  liave  to  aecompany  liim.'*  "  Al 
shali  not  I  accompany  liim  too  "  Doubtless,''  replied  Sn 
ioff,  w  hat  other  mouth  than  thine  has  the  right  f)f  tellii 
}'Our  father  that  he  is  free  i  Certain  of  your  intention, 
mentioned  it  to  the  Emperor,  and  he  said,  to-morrow 
might  set  off."  She  looked  at  Smoloff,  saying,  '*  E; 
1  first  saw  }'ou,  you  have  been  the  author  of  ail  my  ' 
Before  she  left  Moscow,  our  heroine  recompensed 
^  tulity  of  Rossi ;  nor  did  she,  in  passing  thc^Volga, 
])enevolent  boatman,  whom  she  rewarded  with  a 
rubles.  When  she  arri\red  at  Sarapoul,  she  visited  the 
of  the  venerable  missionary  ;  she  now  felt  as  if  the  poor  ml 
from  the  height  of  heaven,  rejoiced  to  see  her  happy.  To^ 
being  the  next  st^ige,  Smoloff  conducted  her  to  his  fal 
from  \\  horn  she  received  a  most  land  reception,  and  high 
mendation  for  her  magnanimity.  She  next  went  with  Smi 
to  visit  her  parents.  O,  how  her  lieart  throbbed  as  she  cr  ' 
the  forest  :  seeing  her  paternal  cabin,  she  springs  forwi 
she  hejn's  the  voices  Avhieli  she  knew — her  heart  beats- 
head  swims — she  called  her  parents — the  door  opened,  am 
fell  into  their  arms.  There  she  is,"  cried  Smoloff, 
brings  yoiir  pardon  with  her — she  has  triuimphed  over  all-^ 
has  o])tained  all."  Tliey  were  lost  in  a  delirium  of  _ 
Smoloff  fell  at  the  f(^et  of  the  exiles  and  said,  '*  EUzabetlij 
hitherto  called  me  her  brother,  but,  at  your  knees,  perl 
she  will  allow  me  to  aspire  to  anotlier  name/'  Her  pai 
readily  consented  to  the  union,  pouring  their  blessings  oi 
virtuous  pair,  while  Smoloff  leiim^l  his  face,  bathed  with  t( 
on  the  lap  of  Elizabeth,  not  thinking  that,  even  in  hoav* 
was  possible  to  be  happier  than  he  was  ;  meanwhile  the 
sel  felt  equal  illicit y  in  her  good  fortune. 
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